DECEMBER

Lincoln Red and marcel-wave the creature till its
body is one mass of small red ripples.

The Devons are the lovely rust-red colour of the
fields round Newton Abbot; and there are hornless
Aberdeen Anguses, fat but rather chic beasts in
black satin coats with a great bump on their fore-
heads ; they are neat animals, rather like the
Egyptian Apis.

Curious how the old legend lingers in cities that
the countryman is suffering from arrested mental
development.

In the machinery section are examples of the
modern young English farmer, real yeomen, tough
as their fathers, but quite a different type. They
have been educated in village schools; they have
read more than their fathers have read, some of
them saw the world during the war, and all of them,
no matter how remote from cities and towns, have
the wireless. They walked round the strange pale
blue and scarlet machinery designed in recent years
to bring the farm up to date, discussing the virtues
of a machine that is a pneumatic milkmaid, and the
labour-saving characteristics of a patent cutter and
reaper.

A young man in boots and leggings discussed
with me small holdings, Mr. Lloyd George's land
policy, the evil of the break-up of old estates, the
power of valve sets, and the intelligence of town
versus country :

6 In towns you all run like sheep through the gap
in the hedge/ he said. * You all follow the other
fellow's opinion, but in the country we have to think
things out for ourselves, mostly. I don't say we're
smart, but we're not the fools you think us. . * .*
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